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^Dt»etti(ement 

T the defire of fome Gentlemen, 
for whofe Tafte and judgment the 
Editor hath the greaieft RtJpcB, he has added 
to this Edition of* Mr. Gray's Poems two 
Latin Trdriflations of the celebrated Elegjr 
written in a Country Church-yard, with a 
foelical Addrefi to the Author ; one by tipe 

Rev. Mr. Lloyd, the other by an anonimous JC 

f 

Perfon, which Tranflations and Poem, it is , 

hoped, wiU not be vnacceptable to . the claffical ' ^ 
Reader. 
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O D E 



ON TH£ 



SPRING 




• ^ 



O D 



SPRING. 



L^ 



O ! where the rory-bofom'd Hours, 
Fair Vb'"J»' train appear, 
Difclofe the long- expecting (low'rs, 
And wake the purple year ! 

B a The 



tz ODE Olf THE SPRING. 

The Attip warbler pours her throat, 
Refponiivc to the cuckow's note. 

The untaught harmony of Spring : 
While whifp'ring pleafure as they By, 
Cool Zephyrs thro' the clear, blue &y 

Their gathered fragran<:e fling, 



Where'er the oak^s thick branches ftretch 

A broader, browner (hade ; 
Where'er the rude and mofs-jgrown beech 

O'er-canopips the glade • : 
Bedde fome water's rufhy brink 
With xne the Mu.fe ihallilt, and think 



(At 



a bank 



O'crcanopy'd with lufcious woodbine. 

I Shakejp, Midf. Night's Dream, 



ODE ON THE SPRING 13 

(At eafe reclin'd in ruftic ftate) 
How vain the ardour of the Crowd, 
How loW| how little are the Proud, 

How indigent the Great ! 

Still is the toiling hand of Care : 

The panting herds repofe : 
Yet hark, how thro* the peopled air 

The hufy murmur glows ! 
The infeft youth are on the win^, 
Eager to tafte the honied fpring. 

And float amid the liquid noon* : 

Some lightly o*er the current {kirn. 

Some Iherw their gayly-gilded trim. 

Quick-glancing to the fun f » . 

B 3 . To 






• " Nare per aeftatem liquidam- 

VirgiL Gcorg, Ub. 4< 



fporting with quick glance 



Shew to the fun thcirwav'd coats dropt with 
gold. Mihon's Patadt/c Loji^ book 7. 



14 ODE ON THE SPRINGT. 

• .» - • - *> 

To Contejnplation'^ fober eye • 

Such is the race of Man ; 
And they that creep, arid they that fly, 

Shall end 'where they began. 
Alike the Bufy and the Gay 
But flutter thro* life's little day, 

In Fortune's varying colours dreft : 
Bnifli'd by the hand of rough Mifchance, 
Or diiird by age, their airy dance 

They leave, in dufl: to reft, 

Methinks I hear, in accents lowj 

The fportivc kind reply :• 
Poor moralift ! and what art thou ? 

A folitaiy fly ! 



Thy 



♦ While infefb from the threfliold preach, £?c. 

M. Green, in the Grotto. 
DodJleyU Mi/cclknUs, ILond. Edit.'] VoLV. p. 86u 



ODE ON THE SPRING: 15 

Thy Joys no glittering female meets, 
No'hive haft thou of hoarded fweets. 

No painted plumage to difplay : 
On hafty wings thy youth is flown ; 
Thy fun is fet| thy fpring is gone^ 

Wefrolick^ while 'tis May. 
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O .D E 



ON THE DEATH OF A 



FAVOURITE CAT, 



DroVned in a Tub of Gold Fifhes. 



•l$H^^^-l^'<^'^H$»-^^-^^^^^-^^^-<J^ 



B 5 



1 



« * 




ODE 

^ON TRI DJEATH OF A 

FAVOURITE CAT, 

Drowned in a Tub o£ Gold Fifhes* 

>^-|-S W A S on a lofty vafe's fide, 

Where China's gaycft art had dy'd 

The azure flowers, that blow j 
Demureft of the tabby kind. 
The penfive Seliroa reclin'd, 

Gazed on the lake below* 



20 ODE ON THE DEATH OF 

■ 

Her confcious tail her joy declar'd ; 
The fair round face, the fnowy beardy 

The velvet of her paws, 
Her coat, that with the tortoife vies^ 
Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes. 

She faw ; and purr'd applaufe* 

Still had flie gaz'd ; but 'midft the tide 
Two angel forms were feen to glide, 

The Genii of the ftream : 
Their fcaly armour's Tynan hue 
Thro* richcft purple to the view 

Betray'd a golden gleam. 
The haplefs Nymph with wonder faw, 
A whi&er firft, and then « daw ; 



With 



• •« 



A FAVOURITE CAT. st 

With many an ardent wifll, 
She ftrctch'd in vain to reach the prize. 
What female heart can gold dcfpife ? ' 

What Cat's averfc to fifti ! 

Prefumptuous Maid ! with looks intent 
Again flic Ilretch'd, again fhe.hent^ 

Nor knew the gulf between* 
(Malignant fate fat by, and fmird) 
The flipp'ry verge her feet bcguil'd) 

She tumbled headlong in. 

Eight times emerging from the flood 
She mew'd to cv'/y wat!ry Qod, 

Some fpeedy aid to fend. 
>Io Dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr'd ; 
Nor cruel 7««, nor Su/an heard, 

A Fav'rite has no friend I 

From 



* ^ 



»z 



ODE, CsTr. 



From hencei ye BeautitSi undeceiv'dy 
Know, o&e falfe ftep is ne'er retrieVdy 

And be with caution bold; 
Kot all that tempts your wand'ring eyes 
And heedlefs hearts, is lawful prize ; 

■ 

Nor all, that glifters, gold. 
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O D E 



O M A 



DISTANT PROSPECT 



O I 



ETOM COLLEGE. 



"Av^f^Tqi \xoLyn Tpo(pxai$ its to ^u^rv^m} 
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"SUg<^,^wSW?M5U5Mat,^'«8<..f9? 



ODE 



ON A DI&TANT PXOSPECT 09 



ETON COLLE GE. • 



'KT'E diftant fpireSi ye antique towersi 

That crown the wat'ry glade, 
Where grateful Sciexice (till adores 

Her Hinry's • holy Shade ; 
And ye, that from the flaiciy brow 
Of Windsor's heights th' expanfe below 

Of 

I 

* King Henry the Sixths Founder of the 
College. 



26 ODE ON A DISTANT 

Of grove, crfUwh, of mead furvey, *^ '"' 

Whofe turf, v^hofe (hade, whofc flowers among 
Wanders the hoaiy T)iam;es along 

His filver-winding way; 

Ah happy hillSi ah pleafing (hade^ 

Ah fields belov'd in vaini 
Where once my carelefs childhood ftray*d| 

A Granger yet to pain } 
I feci the gales, that from you blow, 
A momentary blifs beftow, 

As waving frefh their gla4fomc wing^ 
My weary foul they feem to foothj , 
And, ♦ redolent of joy and youth, 

To breathe, a fccon/l fpring. 

Say, 



^ And bees ikeir honey redolent of.fpring* 

Prfdcn'i FaUi on^ the Pj/tkag, Sxficm, 



J 



PROSPECT OF ETON COLLEGE, zj 

Say^ Father Thamks, fcnr thou haft feen 

Full ibany a fprightly race 
Difporting on thy margent green 

The paths of pleafure trace, ... 
"Who foremrll. now delight to cleave 
With pliant arm thy gUfly wave ? 

The captive linnet which enthrall ? 

* 

What idle progeny fuccecd 
To chafe the rolling circle's fpccd, 
Or urge the flying ball P 



While fome, oh earneft bufinefs bent, 

Their murm'riiig labours ply 
'Gainft graver hours, that bring COnftralnt 

To fv^cf ten liberty : 

Some 



M$ ODE ON A DISTANT 

Soxx2£ hold adventurefs difdain 
The limits of their little reign, 

y 

And unl^nown regions dare defcry : 
Still as they run they look behind^ 
They hear a yoice in every windy 

And fnatch a fearful joy. 

Gay hope is theirs by fancy fed, 

Lefe pleafing when poffell j 
The tear forgot as foon as fhed, ^ 

The fui^fhinc of the breaft : 
Theirs buxom health of rofy hue« 
Wild wit, invention ever-new. 

And lively chear of vigour bom ; 
The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night, 
The fpiritr'pure, the (lumbers light, 

That fly th' approach of mom* 



Alas, 



PROSPECT OF ETON COLLEGE. 1*9 

Alas, regardiefs of their dooni^ 

The little viftinis play ! . 
No fenfe have they of ills to come. 

Nor care beyond- to-day ; 
Yet fee how all around 'em wait 
The Miniflers of human fate^ . 

And black Misfortune's baleful train ! 
Ah, (hew them where in ambufti Hand 
To feize their prey the murth'rous hand ! 

Ah, tell them, they are men I 



Thefe fhall the fury Paffions tear, 

The vultures of the mtnd, 
fiifdainful Anger, pallid Fear, • 

And Shame that fculks behind ; 
Or pineing Love Ihall wafle their youth. 
Or Jealoufy with rankling tooth. 



** 



That 







Jh.' 



30 ODE OH A DISTANT 

That inly gna'ws the fectct heart, 
And Envy wan, and faded Care, 
Grim-vifag'd comfortlefs Defpair, - 

And Sorrow's piercing dart* 

* 

Ambition this fhall tempt to rife, 

Then whirl the wretch from high, 
To bitter Scorn a Sacrifice, 

And grinning Infamy* 
The ftings of Falfhood thofq (hall try, 
And hard Unkindncfs' alter'd eye, 

That mocks thenear it forc'd to flow 5 
And keen Remprfe with blood defil'd, 
And moody Madnefs ^ laughing wild 

Amid fcvereft woe. 



< ■ *m 



Lo, 



♦ — Madnefs laughing in his ireful mood. 

Dr^dcn*% Fahk of Palajnon and Arcile, 



PROSPECT OF ETOtN COLLEGE, jx 



V 



Lo, in th« Taie of yeafrs beneath 

A grifly troop are feetu 
The painful family of Deathi 

More hideous than their Queen ; 
This racks the joints, this fires die veinS| 
That every labouring finew ftrains^ 

Thofe in the deeper vitals rage : 
Lo, Poverty, to fill the band. 
That numbs the foul with icy hand^ 

And flow-confuming Age. 

To each his TufF' rings : all are men^ 

Condemn'd alike to groan. 
The tender for another's pain ; 

TW unfeeling for his own« 



Yet, 



3» 



ODE, bTc. 



Yet, ah ! why fliould they know their fate ? 
Since forrow never comes too late, 
And happinefs too fwiftly flies. 

Thought would dcftroyihcir paradife; 
No lAorr; wbcro ignorance is blifs, 

*Tis folly to be wife* 




LO NG 




LONG STORY. 




€ 




LONG STORY. 



•^n b^^w^^W'^^w^^V^^t^t^^l^tfHv^^C^Hfc^Hb^-M.^ni.^^t.^-lw^^ 



"TN Britain's Iflc, no matter where, 
An ancient pile of building (lands : 

The Huntingdons and Hattons there 

Employed the pow'r of Faixy hancls. 



To jaife the cieling's fretted height, 
£ach pannel in achievements cloathing. 

Rich windows that^ exclude the light| 
And pafTages, that lead to nothing. 

C 2 



Full 



36 ALONG STORT* 

»■ 
Full oft within the fpacious walls, 

When he had fifty winters o'er him, 

My grave * Lord Keeper led the Brawls : 

The Seal, and Maces, danc'd before him. 

His bufhy beard, and (hoe-flrings green, 
His high-crown*d hat, and fattin doublet, 

Mov'd the flout heart of England's Queen, 
Tho* Pope and Spaniard could not trouble it. 

What, in the very firft beginning ! 
Shame of the vcrfifying tribe ! 

Your Hifl'ry whither are you fpinning ? 
Can you do nothing but defcribe ? - 

A Houfe 



• Hatton, preferred by Queen Elizabeth for Ria 
i;raceful perfon and fine dancing. 



ALONGSTORY. 37 

A Houfc there is (and that's enough) 
Jrom whence one fatal Ihorning iffucs 

A brace of Warriors, not in bttfF, * 
But ruftling in their filka and tiiTuet. 

The jirft came cap-3.-pie from Prancei 
Her conqu'fing dcfliny fulfilling^ 

"Whom meaner Beauties eye aflcance^ 
And vainly ape her art of killing. 



The other Amazon kind Heaven 
Had arm'd with fpirit, wit, and fatire : 

But ColkUAM had the polifli given. 
And tip*d her arrows with good-nature. 



». ••»♦ 
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38 A L O N G S T O R Y^ 

To celebrate her eyes, her air--— ^^ 
Coarfe panegyricks would but teaze bcfi 

Meliffa is her Noxnme de Guerre. 
Alas, who would not wifli to pleafe her I 

With bonnet blue and capuchine. 
And aprons long, they hid their armour^ 

And veird their weapons bright and keeu^ 
In pity to the country farmer. 

Fame, in the ftape of Mn P 1, 

(By this time all the Pariih know it) 

Had told, that thereabout there li\rk'4 
A wicked Imp they call a Poet;^ 



Who 



A LON G STO R Y. 3^ 

Who prowl' d ttc country far and near, 
Bewitched the children of the peafants, 

Dry'd up the cows^ and lam'd the deer. 
And fuck'd the eggs, and kill'd the pheafants» 

My Lady heard thetr joint petitioay 
Swore by her cpronet tnd ermine, 

She'd ilTue out her high commiflion 
To rid the manour of fuch vermin. 

The Heroinei undeitook the taflc. 
Thro' lanes unknown, o'er ftiles they ventur'd^ 

Rapp'd at the door, nor ftay'd to aik^ 
Bttt bounce into the parlour enter'dt 

C 4 Th0 
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40 ALONG STORY. 

The trembling family they daunt, 
They flirt, they fing, they laugh, they tattle, 

Rummage his Mother, pinch his Aunt, 
And up flairs in a whirlwind rattle. 



Each hole and cupboard they explore, 
£ach creek and cranny of his chamber. 

Run hurry-fikurry round the floor, 
And a'er the bed and tafter clamber, 



Into the Draw'rs and China pry, 
Papers and books, a huge Imbroglio t 

Under a tea-cup he might lie, 
Or creas'd, like dogs-ears in a folio. 



On 



A to N G STO&T. 41 

On the firft marching of the troops 
The Mufes, hopelefs of his pardon,^ 

Convcy'd him underneath their hoops 
To a fmall clofet in the garden, , -Jj 



So Rumour fays. (Who will, believe ) 
But that they left the door a-jarr. 

Where, fafe and laughing in Hs Heeve, 
H# heard the diftant din of war* 



% 



Short was his joy. . He little kftew, 
The power of Magick was no fable. 

Out of the window, whifk they flew, 
But left a fpell upon the table. ^ 



C 5 The 
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42 A LONG S T R r. 

The words too eager to unri<ldle 
The poet felt a ftrange dilbrder : 

Tianfparent birdlime form'd the middlr . 
And chains invifible the border. 

So cunnmg was the apparatus, 
The powerful pot-books did fo move hitjiy 

Tkat^ will he, nill he, to the Great-houfe 
He went as -if the I)evil drove him. 



Yet on his way (no fign of grace, 
For folks in fear afe apt to pray) 

'To Phoebus he preferred his cafe, 
And beg'd his aid that dreadful day. 



Tho 



A LONG S T O R T. 4j 

The God-h«ad would have back'd his quarrel^ 
But with a blufii, on tecoIlefUon 

Ovm'd, that his quiver and his laurel 
'Gainft four fuch eyes were no prote£lion« 

ft 

The Court was fate, the Culprit there. 
Forth from their gloomy manfions creeping 

The Lady Jfanes and Jfoans repair, 
And from the gallery ftand peeping* 

Such as in filence of the night 

Come (fwcep) along fome winding entry 

{*Styack has often feen the fight) 

Or at the chapel- door ftand fentry. 

In 



«MlH 



♦ The House-Keeper* 



44 A LONG STORY; 

Jn peaked faoods and mantles tarnifh'di 
Soiir vifages, enough to fcare ye. 

High Dames of honour once^ that garnifib'd 
The drawing-room of fierce Queen Mazy. ! 

The Peerefs comes ; The Audience ftare^ 
And doff t^eir hats with due fuhmiflion ; 

She courtfies, as fhe takes her chair. 
To all the people of condition* 

The Bard with many an artful fih. 
Had in' imagination fenc'd him| 

Difprov'd the arguments of * Squibf 
And all that f Groom could urge againft him* : 



But 



* Groom of the Chambers* t Th^ Steward* 



} 



A L O N O S T O R Y. 4S 

But foon his rhctorick forfook him« 
When he the folemn hall had feea ; 

A fudden fit of ague (hook hinti 
He ftood as mute as poor 4; Mackanc* 

Yet fomething he was heard to mutter, 
" How in the park beneath an old-tree » 

« (Without defign Ux hurt the butter, 
*< Or any malice to the poultry,) 

*' He once or twice had perin'd a fonnct ; 

•* Yet hop'dj that he might fave his bacon : 

<< Numbers would give their oaths upon it, 

<< He ne'er was for aconj'rer taken." 

The 



^mmi 



% A famous highwayman hang'd the week befof e, 






+5 LONGSTORY. 

The ghoftly Prudes with haggcd face 

ft 

Already had condemned the iinner, ^ 

My Lady rofe, and with a grace-*— « 
She fmird, and bid hint coinc to dinner. 

" Jefu-Maria ! Madam Bridget, 
«* Why, what can the Vifcountefs mean 

(Cry'd tie fquare Hoods in woeful Rdgct) 
*« The times are alter*d quite and clean ! 

f' Decorum^s turn'd to mere civility; 

«' Her air and all her manners fhew it, 

*< Condemn'd me to her affability ! 

*• Speak to a Commoner and Poet !*' 

[^Here^oo Stanzas arc loft,'] . 

And 



A LONG STORY. 



47 



And fo, Cod fave our noble King, 
And guard us from long-wind€d Lubbers, 

That to eternity would fing. 
And keep my Lady from her Rubbers. 
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H Y M N 



T O 



' ADVERSITY. 



Z" 






Toy (ppoveTv fiporovi oJ^od- 

Ogyra KVpioos e^Siv* 

iEscHYLus^ in Agamemnone. 




HYMN 



TO 



A D V E R S I T Y. 
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■p^AUGHTER of Jovi, rckntlcfs Pow'r/ 
^^^ Thou Tamer of the human breaft, 
Whofe iron fcouif e and torturing houff 

The Bad affright, afflia the Beft ! 
Bound in thy adamantine chain 
The Proud are taught to tafte of pain. 



And 



52 HYMN TO ADVERSITY. 

And purple Tyrants vainly groan 

With pangs unfelt before, unpitied and alonev 

When firft thy fire to fend on earth 

Virtue, his darling Child, defign'd^ 
To thee he gave the heav'nly Birth^ 
And bad to form her infant mind* 
Stern rugged Nurfe ! thy rigid lore , 
With patience many a year flie bore : 
What forrow was, thou bad'ft her know. 
And from her own (he leam'd to melt at others woCf 

Scared at thy frown terrific, Sy 

Self-pleafing Folly's idle broody 
Wild Laughter, Noife, and thoughtlefs Joy, " 

And leave us leifure to be good* 

Light they difperfe, and with them go 

The fummer Friend, the fiatt'rmg Foe ; 

Bj 



HYMN TO sADVERSITY: 53 

By vain Profperity received, 

To her they vow their truth, and arc again bcUcv'd* 

Wi,fdom, in fable garb array'd, 
Immers'd in rapt'rous thought profound^ 

And Melancholy, filent maid| 
With leaden eye, that loves the ground, 
jStill on thy folemn fteps attend : 
Warm Charity, the gen'ral Fricndij 
With Jufticc to herfclf fevcrc, 
And Pity, dropping foft the fadly-plcafing t€ar» 

Oh, gently on thy Suppliant's head, 
Dread Goddefs, lay thy chaft'ning hand j 

Not in thy Gorgon terrors «lad) 
Nor circled with the vengeful Band 
(As by the Impious thou ait fcen) 
With thund'ring voice^ and threatening mien^ 

. With 



• I 



J4 HYMN TO ADVERSItT. 

With fcreaming Horror's funeral cry, 

Dcfpair, and fell Difcafc, and ghaftly Poverty. 

Thy form benign, oh, Goddefs, wear. 

Thy milder influence impart, 
Thy philofophic Train be there 

To foften, not to wound my heart. 
The gen'rous fpark extind revive, 
Teach mc to love, and to forgive, 
Exaft my own defers to fcan, 
"What others are, to feel, and know myfclf a Man. 




TH E 
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THE 



PROGRESS of POESY. 



A PINDARIC ODE. 



(HnvavTtt cvvirdifiV' c$ 



Pindar, Olymp. II, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

When the Author firft publUhed this and 
the following Ode, he wasadvifed, even 
by his Friends, to fubjoin fome few ex- 
planatory Notes; but he had too much 
refped: for the underflanding of his 
Readers to take that hberty. 




^ 



m 



THE 



PROGRESS OF POESY, 

A PINDARIC ODE. 

I, I. 

^ A "WA K E, iSolian lyre, awake, 

ilrings. 

From Helicon's harmonious fprings 

A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take : 

The 



• Awake, up my gloiy : awake, lute and harp, 

David's Pfalms, 
Pindar llyles his own poetry with its mufical 
accompaniments, 

' AioAivK fu^criy 'A«oX»dli$ ;i(ef^», A»oX»J^a>y 9t9eeu «v\tJVf 

. ^olian fongi 
^olian ftrings, the breath of the uEolian flute. 

D The 
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The laughing flow'rs, that round them blow^ 

Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 

Now the rich ^eam of mufic winds along, 

Deep^ majeftiC} fmooth, and ftrong, 

Thro' verdant vales, and. Ceres' golden reign : 

Now rolling down the deep amain, '^ 

Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour: 

The rocks, and nodding gtoves rebellow to the 
roar. 

Ohf 



The fubjeft and fimile, as ufual with Pindar^ 
|ure united. The various fources of poetry, which 
gives life and luftre to all it touches, are here de- 
fcribed » its quiet majeftic progrcfs enriching every 
fubjeft (otherwife dry and barren) with a pomp jm 
of diftion «nd luxuriant harmony of numbers ; 
and its more rapid and irrefiftible courfe, when 
fwoln and hurried away by the conflift of tumul- 
tuous paffions« 



t 
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I. 2* 

♦ Oh ! Sovereign of the willing foul, 
Parent of fweet and folemn-breathing airs^ 
Enchanting (hell ! the fuUen Cares^ 

And frantic PalHons hear thy foft controul. 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War, 
Has cutb'd the fury of his car, 
And drop'd his thirfty lance at thy command* 
+ Perching on the fceptred hand 
Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather'd king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing : 
Quench'd in dark clouds of (lumber lie 
The terror of his beak, and llght'nings of his eye* 

Thee 



* Power of harmony to calm the turbulent tal- 
lies of the foul. The thoughts are borrowed from 
the firft Pythian Odp of Pindar. 

+ This is a weak hnitation of fome incompar* 

able lines in the fame Ode. ' 

• » .... 

D 2 
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t 

"* Thcc the voice, the dance, objey, 
Tcmpcr'd to thy warbled lay. 
0*er Idalia's velvet-green 
The rofy -crowned Loves are fcen 

On Cytherea's day, 
With antic Sports, and blue-eyed Pleafures, 
Erifking light in' frolic meafures; 

Now purfuing, now retreating. 
Now in circling troops they meet t 

To briik notes in cadence .beating 

•f Glance their many-twin3tling fceU 

Slow meeting ftrains tjieir Queen's approach de- 
clarc : 

Where'er flie turns the Graces homage pay* 

With arms fublime^ that float upon the air. 

In gliding ftate Che "wins her eafy way : 

O'er 

* Power off harmony to produce all the graces 
of motion in the body« 

Homer, Od, 0. 
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O'er her warm cheek, -and rifing bofom, move 

* The bloom of young Defire, and purple light ol 
Love* 

II.- 1 

+ Man's feeble race what Ills await. 
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain^ 
'Difeafe, and Sorrow's weeping train, 
And Death, fad refuge from the dorms of Fate t 
The fond complaint, my Song, difprove. 
And juftify the laws of Jove. 
Say, has he giv'n in vain the heav'nly Mufe ? 
Ktght, and all her (ickly dews. 

Her 



napsiii0-> five f|pA>To(. PhrynichuSy apud Athenaum* 

+ To compcnfate the real and imaginary ills of 
life, the Mufc was given to Mankind by the fame 
Providence that fends the Day by its chearful pre- 
fence to difpcl the gloom and terrors of the 
Night. 
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Her SpeAres wan» and Birds of boding crjr, 

tie gives to range the dreary (ky ; 

* Till down the eaftem clifFs afar 

Hyperion's march they fpy," "and glitt'ring (hafts, of 
war. ... 

II. 2. 

« 

+ In climes beyond the folar J road, *• 

Where ihaggy forms o'er ice-built mountwni 
roam, * . 

The' Mufe has broke the twilight-gloom 

To chear the fhiv'ring Native's dull abode/ 

And 

• Or feen the Morning's well-appointed Star 
Come marching up the eadern hills afar, 

CotuUy* 
+ Extenfive influence of poetic Genius over 
the remotefl and moft uncivilized nations: its 
conne&ion with liberty, and the virtues that na« 
turally attend on it. [See the Erfe, Noryvegian, 
and Welch Fragments, the Lapland and American 
fongs,]J 

J " Extra anni folifquc vias " Virgil. 

Tutta lontana dal camin del folc.*' 

Pttrarchy Canzon a« 
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And oft, beneath the od'rous fliade 
Of Chili's houndlefs forefts laid, 

* ■ • 

She deigns to hear the (kvage Youth repeat 

Ih' loofe* numbers wildly fweet. 

Their fcather-cinftured Chiefs, and du(ky LovM« 

Her track, -where'er the Goddefs roves, 

Clory purfue, and generous Shame, 

Th* unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy 
« flamf. 

II. 5. 

• Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's ileepg . 

IfleSy that; crown th' Egaean deep. 

Fields, 



• Progrcfs of Poetry from Greece to Italy, and 
from Italy to England. Chaucer was^ not unac« 
quainted with the. writings of Dante or of Pe- 
trarch, The Earl of Surrey and Sir Tho. Wyatt 
had travelled in Italy, and formed tl^ir tafto 
there ; Spenfer imitated the Italian writers ; Mil- 
ton improved on them ; but this School expired 
foon »after the Reftoration, and a new one arofe 
on the French xnodeli wfiich has fubfifted ever 
fince* 

D4. 
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Fields, that cool IliiTus lavftf, 

Or -where Maeander's 'amber wave* 

In lingering Labyrinths creep, 

How do your tuneful Echos languifht- 

Mute, but to the voice of Anguifli ? 

Where each old poetic Mountain 

Infpiration breath'd around : 
Ev'ry fhade and hallaw'd Fountain 
Murmur'd deep a folema found ; 
Till the fad Nine in Greece's evil hour 

Left their Parnaffus for the Latian plains^ 
Alike they fcorn the pomp of tyrant PoW^fi 

And coward Vice, that revels in her chains» 
When Latium had her lofty fpiric loft, 

They fought, oh Albion ! next thy fea-encircled 

coafl» 

IIL 1. 

Far from the fun and fummer gale, 
In thy green lap was Nature's * Darling laid, 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd. 

To Him the mighty Mother did unveil 



Her 



Shakefpe^re, 
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Her awcful face : The dauntlefs Child 

Stretch'd forth hisjittlc arms, and fmird. 

This pencil take (fhe faid) whofe colours clear 

Richly paint the vernal year : 

Thine too thefe golden V^yz^ immortal Boy ! 

This can unlock the gates of Joy ; 

Of Horrour that, and thrilling Fears, 

Or ope the facred fource of fympathetic Tears* 

^III. 2. 

Nor fecond He *, that rode fublime 

Upon the feraph-wings of Extafy, 

The fecrets of th' Abyfs to fpy, 

i He pafs'd the flaming bounds of Place and 
Time : 

\ The living Throne, the fapphire-blazc, 

Where Angels tremble, while they g^azc, 

He 

♦ Milton. 

+ " flammantia moenia mundi." Lucretius, 

% For the fpirit of the living creature was in the 
wheels— And above the firmament,, that was over 

D 5 their 
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He faw ; but blaftcd v^ith excefs of light, 

♦ Clofed his eyes in cndlcfs night. 

Behold, where Dryitn's Icfs prefumptuous car^ 

Wide o'er the fields of Glory bear 

f Two Courfers of ethereal race, 

t With necks iii thunder cloath'd, and long-rr- 
founding pace. 






Hark, 



their .heads, was the likcncfs of a throne, as the 
appearance of a fapphirc-ftone.— This wa« the ap- 
pearance of the glory of the Lord. 

Ezehid i, ao, 26, 28* 

Homer, Od. 

+ Meant to exptefs the ftately march and found- 
ing energy of Dryden'* rhime«,. 

\ Haft thou clpathed his neck with thunder ? 
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III. J. 

Hark, his hands the lyre explore ! 
Bright-ey'd Fancy hovering o'er 

Scatters from her piftur'd urn 

* Thoughts that breathe, and words that bum* 
+ But ah 1 *tis heard no more- ■■. ^ 
Oh !. Lyre divine, what daring Spirit 
"Wakes thee now ? tho' he inherit 

Nor 



* Words that weep> and tears that fpeak, 

Cowley* 

+ We have had in our language no other odes 
of the fublime kind, than that of Dry den on 
St. Cecilia's day : for Cowley (who bad his merit) 
yet wanted judgment, ftyle, and harmony, for 
fuch a taik* That of Pope is not worthy of fo 
great a man. Mr. Mafon indeed of late days has 
touched the true chords, and with a mafterly 
hand, in fome of his Choru res'— above all, in the 
laft of Caraftacus, 

Hark ! heard ye not yon footftep dread ? Gc. 
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Nor the pride, nor ample piniouj 
• That the. Theban Eagle bear 

Sailing with fupreme dominion 
Thro' the azure deep of air : 

Yet oft before his infant eyes would run 
Such forms, as glitter in^the Mufe's ray 

With orient hues, unborrow'd of the Sun : 

Yet fhall he mount, and keep his diHant way 

Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 

Beneath the Good how far — — but far above the 
Great. 



TH E 



* Aili vppi tfnxa htXtu Olymp^ £• Pindar com- 
pares himfelf to that bird, and his enemies to 
ravens that croak and clamour in vain below, 
while it purfues its flight, regardlefs of their uoife» 
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THE 

I • 



BARD, 



A PINDARIC ODE. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following O D E is founded on a 
Tradition current in Wales, that Edward 
THE FIRST, when he compleatcd the 
conqueft of -that country, ordered all 
the Bards, that fell into his hands, to 
be put to death. 



m^:^^m^'':^^^^im:'m^'^m7sm 
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B A R D^ 
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A FIND AH IC ODE. 
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U u 

[ ^* 13 IJ I N ff izc thee, niihlcfs King ! 
** Confu&on on thy banners wait, 

'* Tho' fannM by Conqueft's crimfon wing 
<< • They mock the air with idle ftatc. 

^* Helm 



* Mocking the air with colours idly fpread. 

Shakefjbeare's King Jfokni 
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*< Helm, nor * Hauberk's twiftcd mail, 
<* Nor even thy virtues, Tyrant, fliall avail 
" To fave thy fecret foul from nightly fears, 
" From Cambria's curfe, from Cambria's tears !" 
Such were the founds, that o'er the f crefted pride 

Of the firft Edward foatter'd wild difmay, 
As down the fleep of % Snowdon's fhaggy fide 

He wound with toilfome march his long array. 

Stout 



* The Hauberk was a texture of fleel ringlets, 
or rings interwoven, forming a coat of mail, that 
fate clofe to the body, and adapted itfelf to every 
motion. 

t The. crefbed adder's pride. 

Drydcn's Indian Qusen* 

J Snoudon was a name given by the Saxons to 
that mountainous tra£l, which the Welch them- 
felves call Craigian-eryri : it included all the high- 
lands of Caernarvonfliire and Mcrionethlhire, as 
far eaft as the river Conway. R. Hygden, fpeaking 
of the caftle of Conway built by King Edward I. 
fays, " Ad ortum amnis Conway ad clivum montis 
<« Erery ;" and Matthew of Weftminfter, (ad ann. 
1283,) *' Apud Aberconway ad pedes montis 
♦« Snowdonias fecit erigi caftrum forte," 
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Stout * Glo'fter ftood aghaft in fpeechltfs trance : 
Tp arms ! cried f Mortimer, and couch'd his 
quiv'ring lance» 

On a rock, whofe haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood, 

Rob'd in the fable garb of woe, 
With haggard eyes the Poet ftood ; 
({Loofe his beard, and hoary hair 
§ Strcam'd, like a meteor^ to the troubled air| 

' " And 



• Gilbert de Clare, furnamed the Red, Earl of 
Glouccfter and Hertford, fon-in-law to K.Edward* 

f Edmond de Mortimer, Lord of Wigmorc. 

They both were Lords- Marchers, whofe lands lay 
on the borders of Wales, and probably accompa* 
nied the King in this expedition. 

X The image was taken from a well-known pic- 
ture of Raphael, reprefenting the Supreme Being 
in the vifion of Ezekiel : there are two of thcfe 

paintings (both believed original) one at Florence, 
the other at Paris. 

§ Shone, like a meteor, dreaming to the wind. 

Milton's Paradife Lojl* 
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And with a Maftef 's hand, and Prophet's fircj 

Struck the deep forrows of his lyre. 

<* Hark, how each giant-oak, and deferf cave^ 

" Sighs to the torrent *3 awful voice beneath ! 

" O'er thee, oh King ! their hundred ann^ ihcy 
wave, 

■<' Revenge on thee in hoarfer murmurs breathe; 

" Vocal no more, fince Cambria's fatal day, 

" To high-bonn Hocl's harp, or foft Llewellyn's 
lay. 

.1* Cold la Cadwallo'fl ton^e, 

" That hufh'd the ftormy main : 

*' Brave Uricn fleeps upon his craggy bed : 

" Mountains, ye mourn in vain 

*< Modred, whofe magic fong 

^« Made huge Plinlimmon bow his cloud-top*d 
hcadt 

<« Oa 



^— H 
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<* ♦ On dreary Arvon's £b6rc they Ii«^ 

<< Smear'd wit];i gore, and ^haiUy pale ; 

*< Far, far aloof th' affrighted raven$ fail ; ) 
*< The fami(h'd + £agle fcream^i and paiTes by. 
** Dear lojQ; cooip^ons of my taneful art,- 

" % Dear, as the light that vifits thcfe fad cyc«, 
** X Dear, as the ruddy drops that -warm my heart, 

** Ye died amidft your dying country's cries— 

« No 



* Theihores of Caemarvonihire oppoiite to the 
iHe of Anglefey. 

+ Cambden and others obferve, that eagles ufcd* 
annually to build their aerie among the rock's of 
Snowdon, which from thence (as feme think) were 
named the Welch Craigian-eryri, or the crags of 
the eagles. At this day (I am told) the highefl: 
point of Snowdon is called the eagle's nefi. That 
bird is certainly no ftranger to this ifland, as the 
Scots, and the people of Cumberland, Wcftmore- 
land, ^c. can tcftify : it even has built its neft in 
the Peak of Dcrbyfhire. [Sec Willoughby's 
Ornlthol. publilhcd by Ray.] 

J As dear to me as arc the ruddy drops, ..' 
That vifit my fad heart« 



Sh^ke/. Jui. Ca/oTi 
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<< No more I weep. They do not fleep» 

<* On yonder cliffs, a grilly band, 
<* I fee them fit, they linger yet, 

*^ Avengers of their native land : 

** With me in dreadful harmony * they join, 

[* And ♦ weave with bloody hands the tiflue of 
thy line.*' 

11. u 
f* Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 
" The winding-lheet of Edward's race. 
** Give ample room, and verge enough. 
** The chara&ers of hell to trace. 
. ** Mark the year, and mark the night, 

" f When Severn fhall re-echo with affright 

The 



* Sec the Norwegian Ode, that follows. 
+ Edward the Second? cruelly butchered in 
Berkley-Caftle, 
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<« The fhrieks of death, thro' Berkley's roofs that 
ring, 

•* Shrieks of an agonizing King ! 

V^ * She- Wolf of France,* with unrelenting fangs, 

" That tear'ft the bowels of thy mangled Mate, 

« f From thee be born, who o'er thy country hangs 

** Thefcourge of Hcav'n. What Terrors round 
him wait 1 

** Amazement in his van, with Flight combined. 

^ And forrow's faded form, and folitude behind* 

IT. 2. 

^ • ' 

"** Mighty Viftor, mighty Lord, 

*' :j: Low on his fVmeral couch he lies ! 

" No pitying heart, no eye, afford 

** A tear to grace his obfequies. 

«♦ Is 



♦ Ifabel of France, Jldward the Second's adul- 
terous Queen. 
+ Triumphs of Edward the Third in France* * 
% Death of that King, abandoned by his Chil- 
dren, and even robbed in his laft moments by his 
Courtiers and his Miilrefs. 
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« Is the fable * Warrior fled ? 

<« Thy fon is gone. He rcfts among the Dead. 

<< The Swarm, that in thy noon-tide bea:m were 
born ? 

*« Gone to falute the riling Mom* 

" Fair + laughs the Morn, and loft the Zephyr, 
biowsi 

*< While proudly riding o'er the azure realm 
<*I h gallant trim the gilded Veffel goes ; 

** Youth on the prow, and Pleafure at the helm ; 

<* Regardlefs of the fwceping Whirlwind's fway, 

« That, hufh'd in grim repofe, expefts his even- 
ing-prey. 

IL 



* Edward, the Black Prince, dead fome time 
before his Father. 

. + Magnificence of Richard the Scicoilid's feign. 
Sec Froiflard and other contemporary Writers. 
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*' ♦ Fill high the fparkling bowl, 

" The rich repaft prepare, 

<^ Reft of a crown^ he yet may ihare the foaft \ 

« .Clofe by the regal Chair 

** Fell Thirft and Famine fcowl 

'< A baleful fmile upon, their baffled Gueft, 

• " Heard ye the din of + battle bray, 

*^ Lance to lance, aiid horfe to horfe ? 

M Long years of havock urge their dcfUn'd courfe, 

•* And thro* the kindred fquadrons mow their 
way. 

"Ye 



* Richard the Second, (as we are told ty Arch- 
bifiiop Scroop and the confederate Lords in their 
manifefto, by Thomas of Walfxnghanj, and all 
the older Writers) was ftaVvcd to death. The ftory 
of his aflaflination by Sir Piers of £xon, is of much 
,kter date, 

i Ruinous wars of York and Lancafter. "^ 



9o THEBARD, 

** YcTow'rs of Julius*, London's lading Hiatn^, 
** With many* a foul and midnight murther fed, 

«* Revere his + Confort's faith, his Father's J fame, 
" And fpare the meek || Ufurper's holy head. 

" Above, below, the § rofe of fnow, 

""Twin'd with her blufhing foe, we fpread : 

* «< The briftled f Boar, in infant gore, 

« Wallows beneath the thorny Ihade, 

<« N'ow, 



* Henry the Sixth, George Duke of Clarence, 
Edward the Fifth, Richard Duke of York, &c. be- 
lieved to be murthered fecretly in the Tower of 
London. The oldeft part of that ftrudure is vul- 
garly attributed to Julius Csefar. 

+ Margaret of Anjou,^a woman of heroic fpirit, 
who ftruggled hard to fave her Hufband and her 
Crown. 

% Henry the Fifth. 

11 Henry the Sixth very near being canonized. 
The line of Lancaftcr had no right of inheritance 
to the^ Crown, 

^ The white and red rofes, devices of York and 
Lancafter. 

5 The filver Boar was the badge of Richard the 
TliM^d ; whence he was ufually known in his own 
time by the name of the Boar. 



A PINDARIC ODl. 8i 

^* Now, Brothers, binding o'er th* accurfed loom, 

** Stamp we our vengeance deep; and ratify his 
doom. 

III. 1. 

" Edward, lo ! to fudden.fate 
** (Weave we the woof. The thread is fpun) 

** * Half of thy heart we confecratc. 
** (The web is wove. The work is done.)" 
** Stay, oh ftay ! nor thus forlorn 
•* Leave me unblefs'd, unpitied, here lo mourn : 
* In yon bright track, that fires the weftern (kies, 
*« They melt, they vanifli from my eyes. 

'* But, 



* Eleanor of Caftile died a few years after the 
conqueft of Wales. The heroic proof fhe gave 
of her affcftion for her Lord is well known. The 
monuments of his regret, and forrow for the lofs 
of her, are ftill to be fcen at Northampton, Ced- 
dington, Walthara, and other places. 

E 
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5' But) oh! what folemn fcenes on Snowdon's 

height 

** Defcending flow their gliU'ring fkirts unroll? 
** Vifioas of glory, fpare my aching fight, 

** Ye unborn Ages, crowd n^t on my foul ! 

" No more our long- loft * Arthur we bewail. 

** AU-hail, + ye genuine Kings, Britannia's IflUe 
hail J 

III. a, 

** Girt with mahy a Baron bold, 

^ Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear; 

'< And gorgeous Dames, and Statefmen old 

*♦ In bearded majefty, appear. 

« In 



• It was the common belief of the Welfh 
nation,, that King Arthur was flill alive in Fairy- 
land, and fhould return, again to reign over Bri^ 
tain. 

+ Both Merlin and Talieflin had prophefied^ that 
the Welch fhould regain their fovcreignty over 
this ifland ; w-hich feemcd to be accompli£bed i« 
the Houfe of Tudor. 
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*^ In the midft a Form divine ! 
*< Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-line ; 
** Her lyon-port*, her awe-commanding face, 
** Attemper'd fwcet to virgin-grace. 

'^ What firings fymphonibus tremble in the airj 
•* What ftrains of vocal tranfport round her play 1 

<« Hear from the grave, great Talieflinf, hear j 
<' They breathe a foul to animate thy clay. 

f 

^* Bright rapture calls, and foaring asihe fings^ 

« Waves in the eye of Hcav'n her many-colour'd 

wings. 

The 



* Speed, relating an audience given by Queen 
Elizabeth to Paul Dzialinfki, Ambafladour of Po- 
land, fays, ** And thus fhe, lion-like rifing, 
*^ daunted the malapert Orator no lefs with her 
** ftalely port and majeftical dcporturc, than with 
•' the taitncflc of her princelie chcckes.** 

+ Talicflin, Chief of the Batds, flouriflicd in the 
Vlth Century. His works are ftill prefervcd, and 
his memory held in high veneration among hii 
Countrymen. £ » 
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III. 3. . 

*< The vcrfe adorn again _j 

• '. • » • ^ 

" * Fierce War, and faithful Love, 

« And Truth fcvcre, by fairy Fiftion 4refL ^ V* 

*. 
*' In + bufkin'd meafures move • 

• « 

" Pale Grief, and pleafing Pain, 

•* With Horrour, Tyrant of the throbbing brcafl:. 

** A J Voicfi^ as of the Cherub-Ghoir, 

•* Gales from blooming Eden bear 5 ♦• 

** J And diftant warblings leffen on my car, " . 

^ That loft in long futurity expire. 

"Fond, 



i- 



* Fierce wars and faithful loves fhall moralize 

myfong. i 

Spoi/er*s Proimc to the Fairy Queen* 

.+ ShakeXpeare. 
i Milton. 
il The Xucccflion of Poets after Milton's time. 



A PINDARIC ODI. ^5 

</ ]?ond, impious Man, tlkink'ft thou, yon fan- 
. guin,e clotid,. 

</ Raia'd by thy breath, hat quench'd the Oib of 

' *y? ' 



♦ < 



^* To-morrow he repAiri the golden flood, 
^< And warms the nations witji redoubled ray^ 
5* Enough for mc : With joy I fee 

<< The different doom our Fates aflign* 
5' Be thine Defpair, and fccpter'd Care,' 

*♦ To triumph, and to die, are mine.'* 

ile ipoke, and headlong ' from the mountain's 
height 

Deep in the roaring tide he plunged to cndlefs 
night. 
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TATAL SISTERS. 
AN ODE. 

[[From the Norse -TongueJ 
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ORCADES of THORMOBusToRJiKus; Havkus) 
1*697, Folio : and alfo in Bartholinus* 

VITT £R ORPIT FYRIR. "VALFALLI, &€• 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The Author once had thoughts (in concert 
with a Friend) of giving the Hijlory of Eng- 
lijh Poetry : In the Introdudion to it, 
he meant to have produced fome fpeci- 
mens of the Style that reigned in ancient 
times among the neighbouring nations, or 
thofe who had fubdued the greater part 
of this Ifland, and were our Progenitors : 
The following three Imitations made a part 
of them. He has long fince dropped his 
defign, efpeciaUy after he had heard, that it 
was already in the hands of a Perfoh well 
qualified to do it juftice, both by his tafte, 
and his refearches into antiquity. 
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IN the Eleventh Century Sigurd, Earl of 
the Orkney-Iflands, went with a fleet of 
^ips and a confiderable body of troops into 
Ireland, to the affiftance of SiHryg with the 
Jilken beard, who was then making war on his 
father-in-law Brian, King of Dublin: the 
Earl and all his forces were cut to pieces, and 
Siclryg was in danger of a total defeat ; but 
the enemy had a greater lofs by the death of 
Brian, their King, who fell in the aftion. 

On 



PREFACE. 

On Chriftmas-day, (the day of the battle) a 
Native of Caithnefs in Scodand law at a diT- 
tance a number of perfons on horfeback 
riding full fpeed towards a hill^ and feem^ 
ing to enter into it. Curiofity led him to 
follow them, till looking through an open- 
ing in the rocks, Ke faw twelve gigantic 
figures refembling women : they were all 
employed about a loom ; and as they wove 
they fung the following dreadful Song; 
which when they had finiflied, they tore the 
web into twelve pieces, and (each taking 
her portion) galloped Six to the North and 
as many to the South. 
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THE 

FATAL SISTERS. 

AN ODE. ^ 

T^T O W the ftorm begins to low'r, 

(Haflc, the loom of Hell prepare,) 

* Iron-fleet of arrowy fhow'r 

+ Hurtles in the darkened air. 

Glittering 



Note-^Thc Valkyriur were female Divinities, Ser- 
vants of Odin (or Woden) in the Gothic mythology. 
Their names fignifies Chufcrs of thejlain. They wefc 
mounted on fwift horfes, with drawn fwords in 
their hands ; afid in the throng of battle fele6led 
fuch as were deftined to flaughter, and condu6ied 
them to Valka/Iuy the hajl of. Odiny or paradife of 
the Brave ; where they attended the banquet, and 
ferved the departed Heroes with horns of mead 
and ale. 

♦ Hew quick they whcel'd ; and flying, behind 
them fhot 

Sharp fleet of arrowy fliower — — 

Milton* s Par ad. Regain' d* 

+ The n^ife of battle hurtled in the air. 

Shakejp, JuL Cafar^ 



94 THE FATAL SISTERS, 

Clitt'ring lances are the Iooni| 
Where the dufky warp we ftraini 

Weaving many a Soldier's dooni) 
Orknc^*$ woCi and Randvcr*^ bane« 

See the grifly texture grow, 
(Tis of human entrails made,} 

And the ^weights, that play below. 
Each a gafping Warriour's head. 

Shafts for fhuttles, dipt in gore,, 
Shoot the trembling cords* along« 

Sword, that once a Monarch bore. 
Keeps the tiflue clofe and (Irong, 

Mifia black, terrific Maid, 

Sangrida, and Hilda fee, 
Join the wayward work to aid : 

*Tis the woof of viftory. 



Ere 



A N O D 1- 

Ere the ruddy fun be fet, 
Pikes muft fhivcr, javelins Cng, 

Blade with clattering buckler mec!^ 
Hauberk craft, and helmet ring» 

(Weave thexrimfon web of war) 

Let us go, and let us fly. 
Where our Friends the conflia ftare, 

Where they triumph, where they die* 

As the paths of fate we tread, 

Wading thro* th' enfanguin'd field s 

Gondula^ and Gdrn^ fpread 
O'er the youthful King your ftield. 

We the reins to Daughter give, 
Ours to kill, and ours to fpare 8 

Spite of danger, he ftall live, 
(Weave the crimfon web of war.) 
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9« THE FATAL SISTERS, 

They, whom once the defart-beach ^ 
Pent within its bleak domain, 

Soon their ample fway (hall flietch 
O'er the plenty of the plain. 

Low the dauntlefs Earl is laid, 

Gor'd with many a gaping wound ; 

Fate demands a nobler head ; 
Soon a King ihall bite the ground. 

Long his lofs fhall Eirin weep, 

Ne'er again his likenefs fee ; 
Long her ftrains in forrow ftcep, 

Strains of Immortality ! 

Horror covers all the heath, 
Clouds of carnage blot the fun. 

Sifters, weave the web of death ; 
Sifters, cea^e, the woik is done. 



Hail 



ANODE. 97 

Hail the tafk^ and hail the hands ! 
Songs of joy and triumph fmgl 

Joy to the vi6loriou8 bands ; 

« 

Triumph to the youngtt King* 

Mortali thou that hear'ft the tale. 

Learn the tenour of our fong. 
Scotland, thro* each winding vale 

Far and wide the notes prolong* 

Sifters, hence with fpurs of fpeed : 
£ach her thundering faulchion Vficld } 

Each heftride her fable fteed. 
Hurty^ hurry to the field. 
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DESCENT OF ODIN 

AN ODE, 
(From the Norsb -Tongub) 



Ba&tbolini7S| de caulis contemnendae mortis ; 
Havni^, 1689^ Quarto* 
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THE 

DESCENT OF ODIN. 

AN ODE. 

T T P R O S E the King of Men with fpeed, 

And faddled ilrait his coal-black fleed ; 
• Down the yawning ftcep be rode, 
That leads to * He la's drear abode. 

Him 



♦ Niflheimr^ the hfeU of the Gothic nations, con- 
fifted of nine worlds, to which were devoted all 
tich as died r.i ficknefs, old age, or by any other 
means than in battle ; Over it prefided H&la, the 
Goddefsof Death. 



102 THE DESCENT OF ODIIf; 

Him the Dog of Darkncfs %'d. 
His fhaggy throat he, opcn'd wide. 
While from his jaws, with carnage fiU'd, 
Foam and human gore diAill'd : 
Hoarfe he bays with hideous din. 
Eyes that glow, and fangs that grm ; . 
And long purfues, with fruitlefs yell. 
The Father of the powerful fpcU. 
Onward ftill his way he takes, 
(The groaning earth beneath him /hakes) 
Till full before his fcarlcfs eyes 
The portals nine of hell arife. 

Right againft the eaftern gate. 
By the inofs- grown pile he fate ; 
Where long of yore to fleep was laid 
The duft of the prophetic Maid. 
Facing to the northern clime, 
Thrice he trac'd the runic rhyme ; 



Thrice 
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Thrice pronoun c'dy in accents dread| 
The thiiliing verfe that wakes the Dead ; 
Till from out the hollow ground 

Slowly breath'd a fullcn found* 

» 

pR. What call unknown, what charms prefume 
To break the quiet of the tomb? 
Who thus afHifb my troubled fprite. 
And drags me from the realms of night ? 
Long on thefe mouldering bones have beat 
The winter^s fnow, tke fummer's heat, 
The drenching dews, and driving rain ! 
Let me, let me fleep again. 
Who is he, with voice unblefl. 
That calls me from the bed of reft ? 

O. A Traveller, to thee unknown, 
Is ke that calls, a Wanioar's Son* 

Th«u 



104 THE DESCENT OF ObiN, 

Thou the deeds of light (halt know ; 
Tell me what is done below, 
For whom yon glitt'ring board is fpread, 
Dreft for whom yon golden bed ? 

Pr. Mantling in the goblet fee 
The pure bev'ragc of the bee. 
O'er it hangs the fliield of gold ; 
'Tis the drink of Balder bold : 
Baldexs head to death is giv'n« 
Pain can reach the Sons of Heav'n ! 
Unwilling I my lips unclofe : 
Leave me, leave me to rcpofc. 

O. Once again my call obey. 
Prophetefs, arife, and fay, 
What dangers Odin's Child await, 
Who the Authc/r pf his fate ? 



Pr- 
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AN Qr I, E 

P«. In Hoder's hand the Herpe's doom : 
His Brother fends him to the tomb. 
Now my weary lips I doll : • ' . 

Leave me, Icav6 me to repofe. 

O. Prophctcfe, my fpell otey, 
Once again arife, and fay, 
Who th' Avenger of his guilt. 
By whom ftall Hodcr's blood be fpilt. 

Pr. In the caverns of the weft 
By Odin's, fi^erce embrace compreft, 
A wond'rous Boy ihall Rinda bear. 
Who ne'er fliall comb his raven-hair. 
Nor walh his vifage in the ftream. 
Nor fee the fun's departing beam^ 
Till he on Hoder's corfe Ihall fmile. 
naming on the fun'ral pile, 

F • ~ No^t 
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Now my weary lips I clofc : 
Leave me, leave mc to repofc# 

O. Yet a while my call obey# 
Prophctefs, awake, and fay, 
What Virgins tl^cfc, in fpecchlefe woej 
That bend to earth their foleam brow. 
That their flaxen treffes tear, 
And fnowy veils, that float in air. 
Tell me, whence their forrows rofc : 
Then I leave thee to rcpofe. 

Pr. Ha! no Traveller art thou, 
King of Men, I know thee now, 
Mightieft of a mighty Unp— 

O. No boding Maid of fldll divln* 
Art thou, nor Ptopheteft of good I 
-But Mother of the giant-brood I 



tn. 



AN ODE. *e7 

f9i. Hie thee hence, and boafl: at hom^ 
That never fhall Enquirer come 
7o break my iron-fleep again : 
Till * Lok has burft his tenfold chain* 
Never, till fubftantial Night 
Has realTum'd her ancient right ; 
Till wrapp'd in flames, in ruin hurl'd^ ^ 
Sinks the fabric of the world. ^ 



THE 



* Lok is the evil Being, Who continues in chains 
till the Twilight of the Gods approaches, when he 
fhall break his bonds; the human race, the ftars, 
and fun, fhall difappear; the earth fink in the 
feas, and fire confume the fkies : even Odin him- 
felf and his kindred deities fhall perifh. For^a 
farther explanation of this mythology, fee Mallet's 
Introdudion to the Hiftory of Denmark, 1755, 
Quarto. 
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TRIUMPHS OF OWEN, 



A FRAGMENT. 
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Mr. EvANs'is Specimens of the Welch Poetiy f 
London, 1764, Quarto. 
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Owen fucceeded his Father Griffin ift 
the Principality of North -Wales, 
A. D. 11 20. This battle was fought 
near forty Years afterwards. 
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TRIUMPHS OF OWEN, 



A FRAGMENT. 
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^^W E N f » praife demands my fong, 
Owen fwift, and Owin ftrong $ 
Fairefl flower of Rodcric's Hem, 
« Gwyneth's iliield, and Britain's gaai| 
He nor heaps his brooded flores. 
Nor on all profufcly pours ^ 
Lord of every regal art, 
Liberal hand, And open heart. 
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• North-Wales. 
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Ill THE TRIUMPHS OF OWEN, 

Big with hofts of mighty name. 
Squadrons three againfl him Came; 
This the force of Eirin hiding. 
Side by iide as proudly ridings 
On her fhadow, long and gay, 
• Lochlin plows the watry way ; 
There the Norman fails afar, 
Catch the winds, and join the war ; 
* JBlack and huge along they fwccp, 
Burthens of the angry deep. 



Dauntlefs on his native fands 
+ The Dragon<Son of Mona ftands j 
In glitt'ring arms and glory dreft, 
High he rears his ruby creft. 
There the thund'ring ftrokes bcgln^ 
There the prefs, and there th^ din j 



T^lymalfrti'i 



♦ Denmark, 

+ The red Dragon is the device of CadwaUa- 

der, which all his dcfccndants bore on their 
I ' banners* 



A FRAGMENT. 

Talymalfra'$ rocky fliorc 
Echoing to the battle's roar* 
Where his glowing eye-balls tumi 
Thoufand Banners round him burn* 
Where he points his purple fpeafy 
Hafty, hafty Rout is there, 
Marking with indignant eye 
Fear to ftop, and ftiame to fly. 
There Confufion, Terror's child, 
Confli6): fierce, and Ruin wild, 
Agony};jthat pants for breathy 
Defpaif and Ko^dutable Death. 
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CARMEN ELEGIACUM. 



1. . . ^ 

AU D I S T I N ! quam Icnta fonans campaila 
per agros, 
i£rato occiduam nuntiat ore diem. 
Armcnta impellunt crcbris mugitibus auras, 

Laffatufquc domum rufticus urgct iter. 
' ■ Ho intenebrismoror, & vcfligia folus 

^^Plonfl» tacita no8:e, vacaque mihi. ^, 

Scilicet ad Jcu.--*^— 

lO. 

Nolite hos humiles culpae infimulare, Snperbi, * 
Quod domini oflendant nulla trophsea dccus, 
[ Qui canit amiffum longo ordinc turba patronum, 

qiardfquc ingcBimant clauftra profunda fonos. 

Aa 



i4o CARMEN ELEGIACUM. 

11. 
Ail vanis infcripta notis anguftlor urna 

Phidiacumve loquens nobilc marmor opus, 
An revocent animam fatal! a fede fugacem ? 

Detque itenim vita poffe priorc frui ? 
Poffit aduiantum fcrmo pcnetrare fepulchrum ? 

Evocct aut manes laus et inanis honor ? 

12, 

Forfan in hoc, ollm divino fcminc praegnans 
In^enii, hoc aliquis ceCpite dormit adhuc* 

Neglefto hoc forfan jaceat fub cefpite, fceptrat 
Cujus tra6):arint imperiofa manus. 

Vol qualcs ipfo forfan vel Apolline digaae 
Pulfarint do6lo pollice Ela lyrae* 

13. 

DoArinas honim oculis antiqua volumina prifcat 

Nunquam divitias explicucrc fuas. 
Honim autem ingeniiim torpefcere fecit egeflas 

Afpera, et anguftae fors inimica domi. 

14. 
Multa fub oceano pellucfda gemma latefcit^ 

Et rudis ignotum fert et inane deciis. 
Phirima ncgleftos fragrans rofa pandit odore^ 
Ponit et occiduo pendula fole caput, 

i£mulu| 



CARMEN ELEOIACUM. i^t 

-^muliis Hampd^ni hie aliquis requiefcat agrcftli 

Qttem patriae indignans exftimulavit amor ; 
Aufus hie exiguo eft villac oppHgnare tyrannO|p 

Aflcrerc et fdrti jura paterna manm . 
Aut mutus forfan, fatoque inglorius, alter 

Hac vel Miltono par requiefcat humo* 
Dormlat aut aliquis Croitiuelli hie aemulus audax 

Qui patriam potertt vel jugulafle fuam. 

16. 
Eloquio arref^um prompto mulcere fenatum^ 

Exilii immoto pe6bore ferre minas, 
Divitias larga in patriam difFundere dextra, 

Hiftoriam ex populi colligere ore fuam. 

17. -. 

Illorum vctuit Tors improba,-^nec taTnen ar£lo 
Tantum ad virtutcm limite claufit iter, 

Verum etiam & vitia ulterius tranfire vetabat^ 
Nee dedit his magnum pofTe patrare'fcelus, 

Hos vetuit temcre per ftragem invadere regnumj 
Excipere et furdi fupplicis aure preces* 

Igentirft^ 



izt GARMPN ELEGIACUM. 

Satire ingenuum ncc dedidicerr ruBorem,. 

Conicia fufFufatquo hotat ora pudor. 
Luxi^ia hi nunquain fcfe immerfere fuperbi]^ 

Nee nvufae ikis laudes prollituere fuas. 

At placid^ ilh>rum> procul a ccrtamine turbaet 

.Spe£kabant propriam fobria vota domum ; 
QUifque Jibivivens, -et {ponte inglorius exul^ 
Dum tacito elabens vita tenore fluit. 

Hate tamen a damno q^ii fervet tutius offa, 
£n tumulus fragilem pr«ebet amicus opemS 

Et vera agrefti eliciunt fufpiria corde 
IncultSB cffigiiesy indocilefque modi,- 

2i. 
Atque locum fupplent elegorum nomcn et atuJI 

Quae forma infcribit ruftica Mufa rudi : . 
Multa etiam facri difFundit coiftmata textiia 

Qu^is meditans difcat vulgus agrefte xnoiu 

22. 

Heu, quis enim dubia hac dulcique excedere viti 

Juffus, et acternas jam fubiturus aquas, 

Pcfcendit nigram ad nodemy cupidufque fuprcmo 

Non fdltem occiduam refpicit ore diem ? 

Dcccdcns 



CARMEN ELEGIACUM, iif 

Decedens alicui faltem mens fidit amico 
In cujus blando pe€^orc,ponit opem, 

Fletum aliquem cxpofcunt jam dcficientia mortft 
Lumina, amfcorum qui riget imbrc gen as, 

-Q"in ctiani ex tumulo, veteris not infcia flamxn«t - 
Natura exclamat fida, memorque fau 

At tibi, qui tenui hoc deducis carmine fortem^ 

Et dcfunftorum ruflica fata gemis, 
Hue olim intentus ft quis vcftigia ileftat 

£t fuerit qualis fors tua forte roget* 

25; 
Huic aliquis forfan fenior refpondeat idtro^ 

Cui niveis albent tempora fparfa comis, 
Vidimus Kunc quam facpe micanles roribus hcrbai 

Verrentem rapido, mane rubente, gradu* 
Ad rofcum foils properabat faepius ortum, 

Summaque tendebat per juga lactus iter* 

- 26. 

Saepe fub hac fago, radices undique circum 

Quas varie antiquas implicat alta fuas, 
Stratus humi meditans medio procumberet aeftuj ' 

Ludraretque inhians flebile* murmur aquae. 

Sapiui 
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S«pxus hac fylvam propter, viridefque receSus^ 
' Urgeret meditans plurima, Icntus iter, 

Intentam hie multa oble£laret imagine mentem^. 
Mufarumque frequens follicitarct opem. 

Jam veluti demens, tacids errarit in agri%. « 

Aut cujus fUmulat corda repulfus amor» 

Mane aderat nuper, tamen hunc ncc viderat arbos^* 
Nee juga, nee faliens fons, tacitumve nemus ; 

Altera lux oritur ; nee aperta hie valle videtur, 
Nee tamen ad fagum^^nec prope fontis aquam. 

Tcrtia fucccflit — Icntoque exangut cadaver 

Eccc fepulerali eft pompa fecuta gradu. 
Tu lege, (namque potes) eaelatum in marmore c^u 
• men, 

Quod juxta haa vepres exhibet ifte lapis* 

/ E P I TA P H I U M. 

30i 

CU I nunquam favit fama aut fbrtuna fecundai 
Congefto hoc juvenem cefpite fervat humuf^ 
Huic tamen arrifit jucunda Seientia vultu, 
Selegttque, habitans peflora^ Cura iibi* 
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Largus opum fuit, et (mcero pe£tore fretuii 

Accepit practium par, tribuente Deo. 
Indoluit miferans inopi, lacrymafque profudiu 

Scilicit id^ miferis quod daret, omne fuit. 
A ccelo interea iidum acquifivit amicum, 

Silicct id^ cu|>eret quod magiS| omne fuiu 

32. 
Nc merita ultcriijs defun6)i exquiccre pergaSy 

Nee vitia ex facra fede xeferre petas. 
IJtraque ibi trepida pariter fpe condita reftan^ 

In gremio Fatris fcilicct atquc^Dei* 







CARMEN 



KXXXXX><XXX>C<XXXXXXX^ 



E L E G I A, 



SeRIPTA IK 



COEMETERIO RUSTICO. 



LATINi: REDDITA. 
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Vtrzttek xk a 



Ck)untry Church- Yard. 
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T^OS quoque fer tumulos^ et amicd SiUntia dulcis 
Raptat Amor : Tecum liceat^ Divine Poeta^ 
Ire Jimul^ tadtaque lyram pulfare fub umbrd^ 

Non tua Jecuros faftidit Mufa Penates^ 
Non hundks habitare cafas^ ttfordida Rura: 
Quamvis radcre iter Uquidum/uper ardua CaU 
C^erula^ Pindaricd non expalUfceret Ald» 
Quod Ji Te Latia numeros audire Camans 
Non pigetf et nojtro vacat indulgere labori ; 
Forti eritf ut vitrtas recubani Anienis ad undas, 
Te docedt refonare ntmuSy Tejlumina^ Pojior^ 
Ei tua caruled difcet Tiberinus in Urnd 
Carmna, cumiumulos prxttrlaittur agrefta, 

St 
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AD POETjJM. 

El turn paiUntu inter numtraieru Umirat, 
Cum neque Te vocaie vuUi, neque murmura fontis 
CafiaUi, cUhar/neJbnut, quam Uri nxU ApoUf f 
£x humili uUerius^oterint TOiocare cvUIt ; 
Quxmw KuUa tuum decorad Infignia Sufium, 
Atpia Mufafuper, nofira nihil indiga Laudis^ . 
Perpituas agit txcubtaj, latrymaque pcrtnni 
Ifvtritt ambrofios in adore CeJpiU Jlaret, 



E L E G I A. 



Ik U D I N' ut occidux rtgnum canpana dici 
* Vcfpcrtinafonetl flefhint feUrda per agros 

Mugitufquc armcnta cient, velUgia arator ^^, 
FelTa domain trahit^ «t fgtus iub no£le rclfn^uor. 
Kunc 
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f~T^ ^ ^ Cutfcw-lolls * the knell of parting day, 

•^ The lowing herd wind flowly o'er ihe lea, 

The plowman homeward plods hi» weary way, 

And leaves the world to darkriers and to me. 

Now 

• — " Tquitla di lontano, 
Che paia '1 glomo pianger, che fi muore, 
Dante. Pargat. I. S. 
G » 
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A.. 

Nunc rerum fpccics evamda ccdit, ct omnis 
Aura filer, niii qui pigro fcarabaeus in orbes 
Murmure fe vol vat, ni(i tintmaabula longe 
Dent fonitum^ faciles pecori fuadentia fomnos ; ^^ 

8- 

Aut nifi fola Xedens hederofo In culmine turns 
Ad Lunam cfFundat lugiibres no£bua cactus, 
Vifa queri, propter farcretos forte receffua 
Si quis eat, turbetque antiqua et inhofjpita regna* 

Hic fubterque rudes ulmos, taxique fub umbri. 
Qui fuper ingedus crebro tumet aggere cefpes, 
Sternum pofuere anguflo in carcere duri 
Villarum Patres, et longa oblivia ducunt* 

Non 
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Now fades &e glimmering landfcape on the fight, 
And all the ak a folemn ftillnefs. holds, 

Save where the beetle- wheels his droning flight, 
And drowfy tinklings lull the diflant folds; 

3- 

Save that from, yonder ivy-mantled tow*r 

The mopeing owl does to the Moon complain 

Of fuchy as wand'ring near her fecret bowV, 
Molcft her ancient folitary reign. 

Xeneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree's (hade, 

Where heaves the turf in many a mould'ring 
heap, 

JEach in his narrow cell for ever laid, 

The rude Forefathers of the hamlet ^cep. 

G f Th« 
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'Nen vox Auroras croceos fpirantl« odores, 
Non quae ftVamineo de tegmine ilridfl hirunda,, 

J 

Non gain tuba dara, ncque hos rcfonabile cornu^ 
£x humili ulterii^s poterunt Vevocare cubilu 

6. 

Non illis fplendente foco renovabitur igniSy 
Sedula nee curas urgebit vefpere conjux ; 
Non patrls ad reditum tenero balbutlet ore 
Certatimve amplexa genu petet ofcula prolc»# 

■ 

mis facpe feges matur^ celTit ariftS, 
IHi faEpe graves frcgcrunt vomere glebas; 
Ah ! quoties laeti fub plauflra egere juvcncos ! 
Ah ! quotie$ du^^o nemora ingemuere fub i£tu ! 

Nc« 
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The breezy call of inconfc-breathlng Morn, 
The fwalloiv twitt'nng from the ftraw -built (bed. 

The cock'i fhrill cUrioni or the echoing hom^ 
No more (hall roufe them from their lowly bed* 

6. 

. » 

For them no more the blazm^^ hearth (hail bum^ 

Or bufy houfcwife ply her evening care : 

lifo children run to lifp their fire's return, 

Or climb his knees the envied kifs to ihare* 

Oft did the harveft to their fickle yield^ 

Their furrow oft the ftubbom glebe has broke i 

How jocund did they drive their team afield ! 
How bow'd the woods bep^ath their fturdy 



ftroke! 



G 4 tct 
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8. 

Nee vitam utilibus quae incumbit provida curit^ 

Nee fortem i^otam, fecuraque gaudia rurU 
Rideat Ambitio^ tumidove Superbia faftu 

Annales inopum quofcunque audire rccufet 

9- 

Sceptri grancle decus, generofae Hirpis honores, 

Quicquid opes, aut forma dedit, commune fepuK 
chrum 

Opprlmit, et letinon evitabllis hora. 

Ducit laudis iter tant^ ad confinia mortii« 

ao. 
Farcite (Ic tellure fitis (ita fata volebant) 

"Si nulla in Memori furgant Infignia Bufto, 

Qui longos per templi aditus, laqueataque te&A 

Divinas iterate (blent gravia organa laudes* 

• 11. 
Infcriptaene valent urn?, fpirantiaque Kra» 

Ad fedes fugientem animam revocare reliftas ? 

Dicite, foliicitet cineres fi fama repoflos ? 

Gloria 11 gelidas Fatorum mulceat Aures ? 

Qiffs 
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8. 

Let not Ambition mock their ufcful toil, 

Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcupe; 
N6r Grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile, 
The fhort and fimple annals of the poor.. 

9- 
The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of pow'r, 

And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave> 

Awaits alike th' inevitable hour. 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

Nor you, ye Proud, impute to Thefe the fault, ' 

If Mem'ry o'er their Tomb no Trophies raife. 

Where thro* the long-draxvn ifle and .fretted vault 

The pealing anthem- fwells the note of praife. 

11. 
Can (loried urn oc ahimated buft 

Back to its mandon call the fleeting breath ? 

Can Honour's voice provoke the filcnt duft. 

Or Flatt'ry footh the dull cold ear of Death ? 

G 5 Per- 
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12. 

Quis fcit, an hic animus ncglefla la fede quiefcat 

Qui| prius inclluit coeledis femine flamms ? 

Quis fcit, an bic fceptrbManus haud indi^a re« 
cumbat, 

Quseve lyras poterat magicum infpiralTe furorem ? 

Annales fed nulla fuos His Mufa recluiit, 
Dives 0]|um variarum, et longo fertilis acvo : 
Pauperics angufta facros compefcuit igneS| 
Et vivos animi glaciavit frigore curfus* 

^ Saepc corufcahtcs puro fulgore fub antris 
Abdidit OceanuSi caecoqu« in gurgltc gcmmas ; 
Ncgleftus fcpe, in foils qui nafcitur agris, 
Flo$ rubct, inque auras fruftra difpcrdit odorem* 

Hk aliquis forte Hampdenus, qui pcSore firmo 
Obftitit Imperio parvi in fua rura Tyranni, 
Miltonus tumulo rudis atque inglorius illo 
Dormiat, aut patrii CromvcUus fanguinis infons. 

ElCtjiiio 
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12» 

Perhaps in this neglcCled fpot is laid 

Some lleart once pregnant with celeftial fire ; 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have fway*d^ 

Or wak'd to cxtafy the living lyre. 

Bbt Knowledge to their eyes her ample page 
Rich with the fpoils of time did ne'er enroll ; 

Chill Penury reprcfs'd their noble rage, 
And froze the genial current of the fouL 

14. 
Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene, 

The dark unfathomM caves of Ocean bear : 

Full many a flow'r is horn to blufh unfeen. 

And wafte its fweetnefs on the defert air. 

Some village -Hampden, that with dauntlefs breaft 
The little Tyrant of his fields withftood ; 

Some mute inglorious Milton here may rcfl, 
Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his country's blood. 

Ih* 
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Eloquio attenti moderarier ora fenatliS| 
Exitium fsviqu^ ininas rldere doloris, 
Per patriam largo.s fortunae divitis imbres 
Spargere, et in Ixto populi fe agnofcere vultu^ 

Hos fua fors vetuit ; tenuique in Iimite claufit 
Virtutes, fcelerifque fimul compefcuit orlum ; 
Ad folium curfusper csdem urgere cruetitos, 

■ 

Atque tuai vetuit, ClemeBtia, claudere poitas, 

18. 

Conatus prcmerc occultos, quos confcia Vera 
Mens fovct, ingcnuiquc cxtinguerc figna pudoris, 
Luxurixque focos cumulare^ uEdemque fuperbam 
Thure^ quod in facris Mularum adolcverat ari$« 

ft 

Infdnae 
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. 16. 

Th' applaufc of lift'ning fenates to command} 
The threats of pain and ruin to defpife. 

To ifcatter plenty o'er a fmiling land, 
And read their hift'ry in a nation's eyes, 

17, 

Their lot forbad : nor ^ircuipfcrib'd alone 

Their growing virtues, but their crimes confin'd; 
Forbad to wade through flaughter to a throne^ 
' And ihut the gates of Mercy on mankind | 

- •** 
The Ilruggling pangs of confcious truth to hide» 

To quench the blufhes of ingenuous fhame, 
Or heap the ihrine of Luxury and Pride 

With incenfc kindled at the Mufe's flame* 



f»^ 



• • 
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Infant procul amotis ceitamine turbse 
Sobria non illis dcNiicerunt vota Vagari ; 
Securum vitx per iter, vallcmque redu£lam, 
Servabant placidum, curfu fallcnte, tenorem* 

His tamen incautus tumulis ne forte viator 
Infultet, videas circum monimenta caduca, 
Qusl numeris incompofitis, nidibufque figuris 
OITa tegit lapis, et fufpiria pofcit euntem* 

l*ro moeftis elegis, culto pro carmine, fcribit 
Quicquid mufa poteft incondita, nomen ct annos ; 
Multaque queis animum monens foletur agreflis^ 
Dogmata difperglt-facrai Scriptural. . 

Soliicita 
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19. 
Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ftrlfe, 

Their fober wifhcs never learn'd to ftray ; 
Along the cool fequefter'd vale of life 

They kept the noifclcfs tenor of their way* 

20. 

Yet cv'n thcfe bones from infult to proteft 

Some frail memorial ftill crefted nigh, 

With uncouth rhimcs and fliapelefs fcuipturo 
deck'd, 

Implores the palling tribute of a figh. 

Their name, their years, fpelt by th' unlettered 
mufc. 

The place of fame and elegy fupply : 

And many a holy Text around fhe ftrews, 

That teach the ruftic moralift to die. 
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Solllcitx quis enim, quis ^amatx dulcia Vitx 
Taedia, fuftinuit mutare filentibus umbris ; 
Deferuitvc almae confinia.lxta diei, 
Nee deiidcrio cun£lantia lumina flexit ? 

23. 

Projicit in grcmium fcfe moritums amicum, 
Deficitnrque oculus lacrymas> pla muncra^pofcit j 
Quinetiam fida ex ipfo Natura fepulchro 
Xxclamat^ Jblitoqae relucent igne favillo?. 



At 



^ 
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Aft. 

For who to dumb Forgetfulnefs a preji 
This pleaiing anxious Being e'er relign'cl, 

Left the warm precinfts of the chearful day, 
Nor caft one longing, lingering look behind f 

23- 
On fome fond breaft the parting foul relies. 
Some pious drops the cloiing eye requires ; 
£v'n from the tomb the voice of Nature cries^ ' 
* Ev'n in our afhes live their wonted fires. 

For 



^ 



• Ch*i vcggio nel penfier, dolce mio fuoco, 
Fredda una lingua, & due begli occhi chiufi 
Kimaner doppo noi pien di faville. 

Petrarch* Son, i^g. 
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- At te, cut cane tumulo fine honore jacen^eS| 
Incofflptoque memor qui pihgtt agreftia verfa } 
Si qttii erit| tua qui cognftto peftore quandAin 
Fata rogeti foU Tecum xneditatut in timbWU - 

•5* 

Forti aliqnis memoret| canus jam tempofif 
Pallor, 

^' Ilium faepe novo fub hicis vidimus brtu 

*^ Verrentem propero matutinos pede rores^ 

** Nafccnti fupor arva jugoia ocxurrere Soli* 

'< Illic antiqnaS' ubi torquet devia fagus 
^ Radices per humum, patulo fnb tegminC} laflul 
*' Solibus aeftivis, fe effundere faspe folebat, 
f* Lumina fixa tenenSy rivumque notare loqnacem* 
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For thec,^\vho mindfui of th* unhonoui'd dead^ 
poft in thefe lines thetr artlefs tale relate ; 

ff chancei by lonely contemplation led^ 
Some kindred Spirit £hall inquire thy inXt^ - 

Haply fomc hoary-headed Swain may fay» 
*^ Oft have we fccn him at the peep of daw]| 

« Brufhing with hafly fteps the dews away, 
« To meet the Sun upon the upland lawn* 

.■ ■# 

26. 

• « 

^ There at the foot of yonder nodding beech 
« That wreathes its old fantaftic roots fo high, 

<< His liftlefs length at noontide would heftretch^ 
^ And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 

i< Hard 
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\ 

U Saepe iftam afluetus prope fylvam errare^ fu* 
perbum 

** Ridens nefcio quid; nunc multa abnormia vot 

vcns, 

*' Aut defperanti ftmitis nunc paliidus ibaV 
** Ut cnra infanua, miferove agitatus Amorc« 

* Mane crat, et follto non ilium in coUe vid^ 
' bam, 

^ N9n ilium in campo» nota nee in arboris umbra: 

^* Jamque nova «ft exorta dies; neque fiumina 
propter, 

*< Nee propter fylvan, aut arvls erat ille jugofis* 

^ Adveniente alid, portatum huncordine motito 

^ Vidimus^ et trifles qua femita ducit ad i^dem 

** Rite ire exequias; ades hue, et perlege carmen ' 

f* (Nam potes) infcriptum lapidi fub veprc v©* 
tufti," 

EPITA- 



k: 
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27. 

^ Hard by yon wood, how fmillng as in fcorn, 
*' Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove^ 

** Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn, 
f * Or craz'd with care, or crofs'd in hopelefs love* 



^^ One mom I mifs'd him on the cuitom'd hill, 
** Along the heath and near his fav'rite tree ; 

*' Another came ; nor yet bcfide the rill, 
** Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he ;* 



The next with dirges due, in fad array, 

<« Slow thro* the Church-way path w€ faw him 
borne. 

V Approach and read (for thou can^ft read) the 
lay, 

<< Grav'd on the ftone beneath yon agdd thorn. 

TN£ 
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30. 
JiT^'C fama^ nequt notus^ h)c quit/city 
^ Fortunet jfuvenisy fuper JiUnti 

TcUuris grmia taput rep<mens. 
Non cunas hunvUes^ Laremqtie parvum 
Contmpfit pia Mufa ; JlcHUfquc 
Jfujit Melpomene fuurtt vocaru 

Huic largumfuit, inUgrumque pe^us^ 
£t larpim tuUi a Deo fMvorem : 
Solum quodpotuit dare^ indigenti 
Indulfit lacryTtum ; Deufque Amicum, 
Quod folum petiitf dcdit roganti. 

VirtuHs Juge curiofus ultra 
Scrutari ; fuge fedibus tremendis 
Culpas eruere^ in Patris JDeique 
lUic mente facrd .fimul rtpoJliC 
Inter fpemque metumqufi conquiefcunt* 



THE EPITAPH.- 
30. 
pTE R E rtp kit head upon tht lap of Earth 
^ A Youlh to Fortune and to Fame atiknownl 
Fair Science jTttwn'd not m his kunhU birth. 

And Melancholy mark'd him- for her own. 

Zarge mas his iounty, and his foul Jincere, 
Heav'n did a rttompence as largely fend : 

He gave to Mis'ry all he had, a tear. 

Be gain'dfron Heav'n {'toias alt he iut>'<0 «>«w^, 

Ko farther feek his merits to diftlofe. 

Or drazo hisfraiUies from their dread abode, 

{* There th^ alike in IremiUng hope repofe) 
The bofom of his Father andhisGed. 



• ._— ^avenlofa rpcmc. 



Pelrarch. Son, 114. 
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R AN E L AG H, 

Addrefled to the Ladies. 
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A Parody on Mr. Gray's celebrated Ode on 
! a. didant ]hrofpe£l of iiton CoHege 




CH3 




The following" Parodies and Hrleffpie Ode, 
.written in Imitation of three of 
Mr. Graf^ juftly-admired pieces, it is 
hoped wiU prove an agruabk Entertain'^ 
ment to the Reader. 




ODE 



O N 



RANELAGH. 




Y 



£ dazzling lamps, ye jocund fires. 
That from yon fabric fliine. 
Where grateful pleafure yet admirer 



Her * Lacy's great defign : 

[H 2] 



And 



• Mr. Lacy, formerly one of the managers of 
'DruryAsLtic theatre^ is faid to have firft planned 
Ranelagh, 
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And yc, who from the fields which lie 
llound Chclfca, with amazement's eye, 

The gardens and the dome furvey, 
Whoie walks, -yvhofc tre^, whafe lights am^ong. 
Wander -the courtly train along 

Their thought^diTpelling way. 

Ah, fplcndid room 1 ah, pleafing fliadel 

Ah» walks belov'd in vain 
Where oft in ha:ppier times I ftray'd, 

A ftranger then to pain : 
I feel the gales, which fr^m you blow 
A momcirtaryblifsbeftoWfl 

As waving frcfh their gladfome wing, 

They fcem to footh my famiflx'd foul^ 

And, redolent of tea and roll, 

To breathe a Xccoad fpring.. 

P^otonda^ 
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Rotonda, fay, for thou haft feen 

Full many a fprightly raetp, 
In thy bright round wkh ftep fereney 

The- paths of plcafure trace i 
Who chiefly now delight to lave 
Green hyfon, in ther boiling wavir. 

The fable coffee, which diftil ? '^i 

What longing progeny are found, f 

Who flroU inceffant round and rounds 

Like horfes in a mill ? 

While fome on eamefl bufincfs dream > 

And, gravely flupid, try 
To fcarch each complicated Scheme 

Of public policy z 

Some ladies leave the fpacious dome 

Abound the garden's maze to roam, 

[H a] And 
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And unknown regions dare dcfcry ; 
Still as they walk the/ look behind. 
Left fame a fecret foe Ihould find 

From fome malicious eye. 

Loud mirth is theirs, and pleafing praifc. 

To beauty's fhrinc addrefs'd ; 
The fprightly fongs, the melting lays, 

Which charm the foften'd breaft ; 
Theirs lively wit, invention free, 
The fharp bon mot, keen repartee. 

And CY'ry art coquets employ ; 
The thoughtlefs day, the jocund night, 
The fpirits brifk, the forrows light. 

That fly th' approach of joy« 



Alas! 
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4Mat 1 regardlefft of their doom* 

The lovely vi&ims rove j 
No fenfe of fufFerings yet to come 

Can now their prudence move : 
But fee ! where all around them wait 
Theminlfters of/emale fate. 

An artful, perjur'd, cruel train ^ 
Ah ! fbew them where in ambufli (land 

To feize their prey, the faithlefs band 
Of falfe deceitful men f 



Thefs ihall the lufl of gaming weaf} 

That harpy of the mind^ 
With all the troop of rage and fear^ 

That follows clofe behind : 
Or pining love ihall wade their youths 
Or jealoufyi with rankling tooth. 



.< *.r* 



[H 4] That 
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That gnaws bright Hymen's golden chain, 
Who opens wide the fatal gate. 
For fad diflruft. and ruthlefs hate^ 

And forrow*s palUd train* 

Ambition thib flxall tempt to fix 

Her hopes on fome thing high| 
To barter^ for a coach ai^d djc. 

Her peace and liberty. 
The ftings of fcandal thefc (hall try. 
And afFe6lation*s haughty eye, 

That fcowls on tfaofe it us'd to greet, 
The cutting fneer, th* abufive fong, 
And falfe report, that glides^ along, 

With nevcr-refting feet* 



And 
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And lo ! where in the vale of years 

A Grifly tribe arc feen; 
Fancy's pale family of fears, 

More hideous than their queen : 
Struck with th* imaginary crew 
Which artlefs nature never knew 

Thefe aid from quacks, and cordials beg, 
While this, transfoim'd by folly's hand, 
Remains a-while at her command 
. A tea-pot, or an egg. 



To each her fuff'rings : all muft grieve, 

And pour a filent groan. 
At homage others charms receive, 

Or flights that meet their own : — ^ mm 

£H 5] But 



i6z 
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But ill the voice of truth feverc 
Will fuit the gay, regardlefs ear, 

Whofe joy in mirth and revels lies ! 
Thought would, deftroy this paradife* 
No more !-t- Where ignorance is blifs^ 

fXis folly to be wife. 
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A Parody on the Elegy in a Country 

Church -Yard. 
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Evening Contemplation 

I N" 

A COLLEGE. 

c^^ t^ t^ t^ t^ t^ t^ ft^^ e^) t^ t^) t^% 

^ I '^ H E curfew tolls the hour of clofing gates, 

With jarring found the porter turn the key, 
Then, in his dreary manfion flumb'ring, waits 
And flowly, flemly quits it • . • . Tho' for mc 

Now fhine the fpircs beneath the paly Moon 

And thro* the cloyfter peace and filence reign ; 
• ' - 

Save where fome fiddler fcrapes a drowfy tune. 

Or copious bowls infpire a jovial ftrain. 

Save 
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Save that in yonder Cobwed-mantled Room, 
Where lies a Student in profound rcpofe, 

Opprefs'd with Ale, wide cchos thro' the Gloom, 
The droning mufic of his vocal Nofe* 

Within thofe Walls, where thro' the glimm'ring 
(hade 

Appear the Pamphlets in a mould'ring heap, 

Each in his narrow bed till morning laid, 

The peaceful Fellows of the College flccp. 

The tinkling Bell proclaiming early Prayers, 
The noify Servants latt'ling o'er their head, 

The call of bus*nefs and domedick cares. 
Ne'er roufe thefe Sleepers from their downy bed* 

No chatt'ring Females crowd their focial-fire. 
No dread have they of difcord and of ftrife ; 

Unknown the names of Hufband and of Sirci 
Unfelt the places of Matrimonial Life. 

Oft 
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Oft have they bafk'd along the funny walls. 

Oft have the benches bow'd beneath their 
iveight : 

How jocund are their looks when Dinner c|ills ! 

How fmoke the Cutlets on their crowded Plate ! 

O let not Temp'rance, tdo-difdainful, hear 

How long our Feafts, how long our Dinners laft ; 

Kor let the Fair, with a contemptuous fnecr, 
On thefe unmarried men Refle&ions cafl ! 



The fplendid Fortune and the Beauteous Face 
(Themfclves confcfs it and their Sires bemoan) 

Too foon are caught by Scarlet and by Lace : 
Thefe Sons of Sciecfi^ ihine in Black alone* 

Forgive, ye Fair, th' involuntary fault, 

If thefe no Feats of Gaiety difplay, 
Where thrp' proud Ranelagh's wide-echoing ^ault 

Melodious Frafi thrills her quav'iing lay. 

Say, 
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Say, is the Sword well fuited to the Band, 
Does broider'd coat agree with fable Gown, 

Can Drefden's laces (hade a Churchman's hand. 
Or Learning's Vot'ries ape the Beaux of Town? 

Perhaps in Ihefe time-tott'ring walls refide 

Some who were once the Darlings of the Fair ; 

Some who of old could Taftes and Fafkions guide, 
Controul the Manager and awe the Play*r. 

But Science now has fill'd their vacant tnind 

With Rome's rich fpoils and Truth's Exalted 
Views ; 

Fir'd them with tranfports of a nobler kind. 

And bade them flight all females • • « • but tho 

Mufe. j> 

Full many a lark, liigh-tow'ring to the (ky, 

Unheard, unheeded, greets th' approach of light 5 

Full many a ilar, unfeen by mortal eye, 
With twinkling luftrc glimmerd thro' the night. 

Some 
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Some lutuceHttmng, ihat with diiumlc&bc^aft,. 
: Rebellioa^« torrent ihail, like him, oppofe^ 

Some mute, fame thouglideii Hardwkke here may 

. rciL 

Some Pelham dreadful to his Country's Foes* 

From Prlace and People to command Applaufe, 
'Midft crmin'd Peers to guide the high debate| 

To fhidd Britannia's and Religion's Laws, 

And fleer, with fteady courfe, the helm of Statet 

Fate yet forbids ; nor circumfcribcs alone 

Their growing virtues, but their crimes confines ; 

J^orbids, in Freedom's, veil, t'infult the throne. 
Beneath her mafk to hide the worft defigns. 

To Qll the madding Crowd's perverted mind 
With " Penfions, Taaoes, Marriages and Jews ^** 

* 

Or fliut the gates of Heav'n on loft Mankind, 

And wreft their darling hopes, their future views. 

Far 
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Far from the giddy Townt tumultuoui ftrif^ 
Their wiftes yet have never leam'd to ftray ;, 

Content and happy in a fingle life. 
They keep the noifelels tenor of their way» 

Ev'n now their Books from Cobwebs to prote^ 
Inclos*d by doors of glafs in Doric ilyle. 

On -fluted pillars raised, with bronzes deck'd^ 
They claim the paffing tribute of a fmilc*. 

Oft arc the Authors' Names, tho' richly bounds 
Mif-fpelt by blund'ring Binder's want of care; 

And many a catalogue is (Irew'd around 
To tell th' admiring Gueft what Books are thdxi^ 

For who, to thoughtlefs Ignorance a prey^ 

Neglefts to hold fliort Dalliance with a Book ? 

Who there, but wifhes to prolong his ftay,. 
And on thofe Cafes caflsa ling'ring look? 

Reports 



IK A COLLEGt. 



171 



Reports attraCb the Lawyer's parting eyes, 
Novels Lord Fopling and Sir Plume require ; 

For Songs and Plays the voice of Beauty cries« 
And Senfe and Nature Grandifon defixe. 

For thee, who mindful of thy lov'd compeers^ 
Dofl in their Lines their artlefs Tales relate, 
If chance, with prying fearch, in future yearsi 
' Some Antiquarian ihall enquire thy Fate. 

Haply fome fnend may fhake his, hoary head^. 

And fay, « Each morn, unchiU'd by frofts, ho 
ran 

*« With hofe ungarter'd, o'er yon turfy bed, 

** To reach the Chapel ere the Pfalms began. 

** There, in the Arms of that lethargic chair, 
'* Which rears its moth-devoured Back fo high, 

f< At noon he quaff 'd three glaffes to the Fair, 
<< And por'd upon the news with curious eyei* 

" Now 
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•* Now by the fire, engag'd in ferious talk, 

^ Or mirthful converfe, would he loit'ring 
ftand ; 

♦* Then in the Garden dofe a funny watk, 

^ Or launched the poUfh*d bowl with (lead/ 
hand; 

** One mom wc mi{s*d him at the hour of Pray V, 
** Befidc the Fire, and on his fay'rite Green j 

** Another came, nor yet within the chair, 
" Nor yet at Bowls, nor Chapel was he feen. 

^* The next we heard, that in a neighVring fliire 
** That day to Church he led a blu&tng Bride, 

** A Nymph, whofe fnOwy Vefl and maiden Fear 
** Improv'd her Beauty while the knot was ty 'd* 

" Now, by his Patron'is bounteous care remov'd, 
" Kc roves enraptur'd thro" the fields of Kent ; 

** Yet, ever-m>indful of the place he lov'd, 
•* Read here the Letter which he lately fent." 

THE 
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THE LETTER. 

T* N rural Innocence fecurc I dwell. 

Alike ta Fortune and to Fame unknown ; 
Approving Confci^nce chears my humble cell. 
And focial Quiet marks me for her own. 

Next to the blcflings of religious Truth, 
Two Gifts my cndlcfs Gratitude engage ; 

A Wife, the Joy and Tranfport of my Youth, 
Now, with a Son, the Comfort of my Age, 

Seek not to draw me from this kind Retreat, 
In loftier fpheres unfit, untaught to move ; 

Content, with calm, domeftic life, where meet 
The Smiles of Friendfhip, and the Sweets of 



Love* 
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O D E I. 

I. 1- 

TPVAUGHTER of Chaos and old Night, 

Cimmerian Mufe. all hail ! 

That wrapt in never-twinkling gloom canft write. 

And fhadoweft meaiaxjg Vi'th thy dufky 
veil! - .,-'..•. 



What Poet fings, and ftrikes the ftring^? 
Jtivas the mighty Thcban fpoke. 

He, from the ever-living Lyre^ 

With magic hand elicits firc« 

Heard ye the din of modem Rhymers bray ? 

It was cool M n : or warm G y 

Involv'd in tenfold fmoke. 

[1] The 
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Tbe^fliallow Fop^ in antic ;y£ft, 

Tir'd of the beaten road. 
Croud .to. be fingularly dreft, 
Changes, whh ev'ry changing moon, the mode. 
•Say, Ihall not then.the'Heav'n-bornMuiestoo 
Variety purfue ? 

£hall not.applaudin^ critics hail the vogue T 
Whether the Mufc.thc ftylc of Cambrians fonSj 
Or the rude gabble of the 'Huns, 
Or the broader diale£l 
Of Caledonia flic afFeft, 
Or ^ake, Hibenxia, thy dill ranker brogue^ 



On 
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On this tegreftrial ball 
Th« tynnt Fftfbion governs ftlL 
8he, fickle Goddeff^ whom, in days of yore^ 

The ideot Moria, on the banks of Seinei 
Unto an antic, fool, hight Andrew, Bore^ 

Long fhe paid him with difdain, 
^d long his pangs in filence he conceal'd r 

At length, in happy hour, his love-fick pain 
On thy bleft calends, April, he reveaFd* 
From their embraces fprung. 

Ever changing, ever ranging^ 
Falhion^ Goddefi ever young» 

[la] PercVd 



\ 
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Perch'd on the dubious heighti (he loves to ride 
Upon a weathercock, aftride. 
Each blaft that. blows, around (he goe^ 
While npddiqg o'er her creft,'' 

EmbleI^ of l\cr jnagick ppw'r. 
The light CamclcQn ibindsxonfeft. 
Changing its hues a thoufand times an .hour. 
And in a veft is flie array'd, 
Of many a dancing mpon^beam^ madc^ 
Nor zonelefs is her waift : 
But fair and beautiful, I ween. 
As the ceflos-cinftur'd .Queen, 
Is with the rainbow's ihadowy girdle biac'd. 



She 
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II. 2. 
She bids purfuc the fav'ritc road 

Of lofty cloud-capt ode. 
Meantime each Bard, with eager fpeed^ 
Vaults on the Pegafean ftecd : 
Yet not that Pcgafus of yore, 
Which th* illuftrious Pindar bore. 
But one of nobler breed. 
High blood and youth his lufty veins infpirc. 
From Tottipontinroy he came, 
Who knows not, Tottipontimoy, thy name ? 
The bloody-fhoulder*d Arab was his fire. 
* His Whitenofe. He on fam'd Doncaftria's plains 

Refign'd his fated breath : 
In vain for life the ftruggHng courfer drains. 

Ah ! who can run the race with Death ? 
The tyrant's fpced, or man or ftecd, 
Strives all in vain to fly. 
He leads the chace, he wins the race. 
We ftumble, fall and die. 

L I 3 ] Thiri 



* The author is either miftaken in this place, 
or has elfe indulged' himfelf in a very unwarrant- 
able poetical licence. Whitenofe was not the 
Sire, but the Son, of the Godolphin Arabian. 



Sec my CaUndau Hluzk* 
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II. 3^ 

Third from Whitcnofc fprings 
Pcgafus with eagle wings : 
Light o*cr the plain, as dancing cork. 
With mary a bound he beats the ground, 
While all the Turf with acclamation rings* 

He won Northampton, Lincoln, Oxford, York : 
He too Newmarket won. 
There Granta*s Son 
Seized on the Steed ; 
And thence him led (fo Fate decreed) 
To where old Cam, renowned in Poet's fong, 
With his dark, and inky waves 
Either bank in filence laves, 
Winding flow his fluggifh ftreams along. 

What 
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III, 1. 

What ftripling neat, of vifage fwect, 
In trimmcft guife array'd» 
Firft the neighing ftecd affay'd ? 
Hisvhand ataperfwitch adorns, his heel 
Sparkles refulgent .with elaftic fleel : 
The whiles he wins his whiffling way. 

Prancing, ambling round and round, 
By hill, and dale, and mead, and greenfwerd gay : 
Till, fated with the pleafing ride, 
From the lofty Steed difmounting» - 

He lies along, en wrapt in confcious pride, 
By gurgling rill or cryftal fountain. 



Lo! 
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III. t* 

Lo ! next, a Bard, fecure of praifc, 

• » 
His fclf-complaccnc countenance difplays; 

His broad mu{lachios» ting'd with golden dye. 

Flame, like a meteor, to the troubled air: 

Proud his demeanor, and hit eagle eye 

O'erhung wCth lavilh lid, yet fhonewith glorious 
glare. 

The grizzle grace 

Of buihy peruke Ihadow'd o'er his face. 
In large wide boots, wl^ofe ponderous weight 
Would fink each wight of modern date. 
He rides, well-pleas'd. So large a pair 
Not Garagantua's felf might wear ; 

Not He, of nature fierce and cruel, 
Who, if we truft to ancient ballad. 
Devoured three Pilgrims in a Sallad ; 

Nor He of the fame germane, hight Pantagruel. 

Accoutred 
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III. 8. 

Accoutred thusj the advem'ro\i3 Youth 

i 

Seeks not the level lawxi) or velvet meadj 

Faft by whofe fide clear ftreams meandering 
creep ; 

But urges on amain the 'fiery Steed 

Up Snowdon's fliaggy fide, or Cambrtan rock un« 
couth : 

V 

Where the venerable herd 

>"■ 
Of Goats, with long and fapient beard^ 

And wanton Kidlings their blithe revels keep} 

19ow «ip the -mcniituiin £ee K&m -ftrain 4 

'Now down the vale he's toft 

Now flafhes on the fight again, 

Now in the Palpable Obfcure quite loft. 

IV. 1. 

Man's feeble race eternal dangers wait, 

With high or low, all, all, is .woe, 
Difeafe, mifchancc, pale fear and dubious fate. 

But, o'er every peril bounding 
AjBibiticn views not all the ills furrounding, 

A 3, 



i 
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And, tip-toe on the^mountstin's flecp, 
RcfleQs not in the yawning deep* 

IV. 2, 

See, ieei he foan I with mighty wings outfpreaci^ 

And long.rerounding nunei 

The Couxfer quits the plain*. 

Aloft in air, fee, fee him bear 

The Bard.' who (hrouds 

His Lyric Glory ia the clouds. 

Too fond to ftrike the flars with lofty head f 

He topples headlong from, the giddy height. 

Deep in the Gambnan:Gulph immerg'd in endlefs 
night. 

rv. 3. 

O Steed Divine ! what daring fpirit 
Rides thee itow ? tho'^he inherit 
Nor the pride nor felf-opinion, 
Which elate the mighty pair, 
Each of Taftc the fav'rite minion. 
Prancing thra^ the deCirt air ; 
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By help mechanic of cqueflriaa blocic. 
Yet fhall lie mount, withclaflic houfingi graced. 

And, all unheedful of the cfitlc mock, 
. Drive bis light courfer o'er the bound* of Talte* 
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